*f-\ 

No,yet time ferues,whereinyou may rpdscjinc; «, 3 /• ,, 0 * . 

Yourbanifhthonor^lpiirertoreyqH'tifclues, " , . ' . - ‘ 

Into the go cd , thoughts of the worl dagaine : 

Reueng the icering and difdaind contempt 

Ofthis proud King, who ftudiesdayand night 

To anfwere all the debt he owes to you , 

Eucn with the bloudie payment ofyour deaths: 

Therefore I fay. 

JVor . Peace Coofin,fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fey ret booke. 

And to your quicke (concerning difcontcnts ' Vi • . 

lie read you matter deepe and dangerpus, •>•<<! 

As full ofpcriJl and aduenterousfpirif. 

As to o’re walkc a Current roringlowd. 

On the vnfteadfift footing of a fpeare. 

Hot » IfJieefailin,good nightjOrfinlcearfwiffic, 

Send dangerfrotn theEaft vnto the weft, ; . 

SohonorcrolTe it, from the North to Souths 
And let them grappleiO tire blond more ftirrs ! ] 

TorowfcaLion,thautoflarU:H«re. . , 

North. Imagination of feme great exploit 
Driues him beyond theboundespf patience. 

Byhcauenme thinkes it wgreon eafie leape, to*., ■ T 

To pluckbrighthonprfrom the paie-lac'dMoone, 
Ordiueinto thebottomeofthedeepe, 

Where fadomelinecouldneuprcouch thsgrbund,. ; <> 

And pluck vp drowned honor by thelpckesi'-nd -jfh ; f 

So he that doth redqeme. jier thence might weaae * ■■ 

Without corriuall all her dignities: 

But out vpon this halfe fac t, fejlowfhip. 

Wor. Heapprehendesa world of figures here. 

But not the forme ofwhat he fhould attend, :t 

GoodCoofin giueme audience fora while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

War. T hofe fame noble Scots that arc your prifoners,' 

Hot. lie keepc them all. 
y ByGodhe lhall nothaueaScot of them, 

. N o, if a Scot would fau e his fculcjhefhali not . 
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Hem j the fourth.' 

lie keepc them by this ihand. 

War You fare atf ay. 

And lend no earc vnto my puvpofes; 

Thofe prifoners you lhall keepe. 

Hot. Nay , I will : tbats flat: 

He faid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad roy tongue to fpealce of Mortimer; 

But I will find him when he lies a flecpe, 

And in his earelle hollo Mortimer: 

Nay,Ilehaue aftarliugfhal be taught tofpeake 
No thmgbut Mortimer.and giueit him, 

To keepc his anger Hill in motion, 

Wor. Heere you coofin a \v ord. 

Hot. All ftudieshere I folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrookc, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke his father loues him not. 

And would be glad he met with feme tnifchance; 

I would haue him poyfoned with a pot of Ale. 

Wor- Farewell kinsman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

A/crAVhy what a wafpe- tongue & impatient foole 
Art thou, to breakeinto this womans tnoode, 
Tymgthineeareto no tongue but thineowne? 
Hor.Whylooke you, l am whiptandfcourg’dw'ith 
Netled,and flung with pifmires.whcn I heare (rods. 

Of this vile polnitian Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards time, what do you call the place} 

A plague vpon it,itis in G loccfterlhirej 
Tvvas where the mad-cap Duke his uncle kept. 

His vncle yorke, where I firfl bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of fmiles,this Bullingbrookc: 

Zbloud whenyou and he came back from llauenfpurgh. 
Nor. AtBarkly Cattle, Hot, Youfay true, 

why what acandie deal of curtefic, 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 
Lookewhen this infant fortune came to agej * 
And gentle Harry Percy ,and kind Coolin: 
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